190        AFTER THESE MANY QUESTS
placed high in the wall was a pair of German peris binoculars. I crouched at the eye-pieces and sa German panther tank! Slowly, thoughtfully, the tank' turret was being rotated in the direction of the House i Cypresses. I, too, sat on the floor. On second thoug went downstairs and informed Wynford that we had a some of the infectious elan of our French allies and overdone it. We had got, at last, into the front seats < front line.
The tank promptly opened fire. Masonry and splinters flew about. I thought that it would be truly i< to be captured in a German counter-attack at that late of the war. We were moderately safe inside the hous chafed at inactivity, ruefully remembering the gu precept of the good correspondent—never get cut off your transmission.
Wynford and I decided to make a bolt for it. We si down the drive as if on an Alpine speed trial, and th< full view of the German tank, shot madly down the exn road. Ever since then my sympathies have been, more ever, with scuttling rabbits. The German gunner must hesitated. It is one of war's disadvantages that you a shout "Press" at the enemy. That tank-gunner might had the excessively bad taste to wipe two well-k correspondents off the map. Fortunately he held his and is thus at last rewarded with a good write-up.
In the early days of the Gustav line assault we sa\^ prisingly little of the savage cruelty of war. I had ima that I would see men falling all round me, de-guttec mutilated, dying in hideous agonies. Instead we sa occasional black and bloated body lying stiff in a fie] perhaps a pair of boots protruding from tumbled mas Sometimes we met the walking wounded, stumbling dazed and bloodstained; more often, we saw them tended in advanced hospitals. Pity blended witb admiration for the "poor bloody infantry" of the B Army, who always bore the brunt without glamour and stolid, uncomplaining courage. Who was it said tha British soldier is the best in the world because he can j being frightened longer than the other chap?were huddled on the ground floor. It struck me as being distinctly overcrowded. So I went, with permission of the French officer, upstairs. In a bedroom I noticed some French soldiers sitting on the floor, and applied to a windowthe censor's office was piled hig
